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The Me a 


Whofe leifure I haue ftaid, hauc giuen him time 
To land his Legions all as foone as I: 

His marches are expedient to this towne, 

His forces ftrong,his Souldiers confident: 

With him along is come the Mother Qucene, 

An Ace flitting him to blood and ftrife 
With her her Neece, the Lady Blanch ofSpaine, 
With them a Baftard of the Kings dcceafl, 

And all th’vnfetled humors of the Land, 
Rs{h,jnconfideme,fiery voluntaries. 

With Ladies faces,and fierce Dragons fplecnes, 
Haue fold their fortunes at their rtaiitic homes, 
Bearing their birth-rights proudly on their backs. 
To make a hazard of new. fortunes heere: 
Inbriefe,abraucrchoyfeofdacntlcire fpirits 
Then now the Englijh bottomes haue waft o're. 

Did neuer flote vpon the fwelling tide, 

To doe offence and fcatbe in Cbriftendomc: 

The interruption of their churlifh drums 
Cuts off more drcumftance, they are at band, 

Hrum (teats. 

To parlie or to fight, therefore prepare. 

Kin. How much vnlook’dfor, is this expedition. 
Auft. By how much vnexpedted, by io much 
Wemuft awake indeuor tor defence. 

For courage mounted! with occaiion. 

Let,them be welcome then,we are prepar’d. 


Enter K. of England, Baftard, Qmcnt, ’Blanch, Pembroke, 
and others. 

KJobtt. Peace be to France : If France iu pcaccpcrmit 
Ouriuft and lineall entrance to our owne; 

If not, bleede France, and peace aicend toheauen* 
Whiles weGods wrathfull agent doe corredl 
Their proud contempt that beats his peace to heauen* 
Fran. Peace be to England, ifthar warre returne 
From France zo England, there to liue in peace : 

England welouc, and for thst England? fake, 

With burden of our armor heere we fweat: 

This toyle of ours fliould be a worke ofthine; 

But thou from loqing tngland ai t fo farre, 

That thou haft vnder-wrought his lawfull King, 

Cutoff the fequenceof policrity, 

Out-faced Infant State,aml.done a rape 
Vpon the maiden Yertueof theCrowne: 

Looke heere vpon thy brother Geffreye? face, 

Thefe eyes, thefe bro wes, were moulded out of his; 

This little abftradt doth eoncaine that large, 

Which died in Geffrey :and the hand oftime. 

Shall draw this breefe into as huge a volume: 

That Geffrey was thy elder brother borne, 

And this his Jorrfie, England was (ffeffrejs right, 

And this is Geffreyes in the name of God: 

How comes it then that thou art call’d a King, 

When liuing blood doth in thefe temples beat 
Which owe the crowne, that thou ore-maftereft ? 

K.Iohn. From whom haft thou this great comndffion 
To draw my anfwer from thy Articles? (France, 

Fra, Fro that fupernai fudge that ftirs good thoughts 
In any bead offtrong authorise, 

To looke'm to the blots and ftaines of right. 

That Iudge hath made me guardian to this boy, 

Vnder whofe warrant I impeach thy wrong, 

And by whofe helpe I meane to chaftife it. 



K. lohn. Alack thou doft vfurpe authoiiri 
Fran. Excufeicittobeatvfurpingd 0Wn !‘ 
Queen. Who is it thou doft call vitup* t p" 
Confi. Lee me make anfwer: thy vfurninlr*^ 
Qneen.Ou t infolent,thy baftard fhali b e J- e > 
That thou maift be a Queen, and check* n 2» 

Con. My bed was eJ7r to thy f onncas „ 

As thinewas to thy husband, and this boy UC 
Likerin feature to his father Geffrey * 

Then thou and lehrs ,in manner* being at ]jt. 

Asrainctowate^ordcuilltohisdamine. * 

My boy abaftard i by my fottle I tbinke * 

His father neuer was fo true begot. 

It cannot be,and if thou wert his mother. 

Queen. There* a good mother boy,th«blo 
Confi. There * a good grandame boy 
That would blot thee. 

Auft. Peace. 

Baft. Heare the Crycr. 

Anft. What the deuillart thou? 

Baft. One that wil play the deuill fi t w ; t |, 

And a may catch your hide and you alone: ? ’ 

You arc the Hare of whom thePronerb goes 
Whofe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beard ■ 

He fraoake your skin-coat and I catch youf ohr’ 
Sirralooke too't,yfimh I will, yfoith. b ’ 
BUn, O well did he become that Ivon* r „k. 

That did difrobe the Lion of that robe/ *’ 


3t *thyfv 


. It lies as fightly on the backc of hi® 

As great Aleides ftiooes vpon an Aflc: 

But Affe, lie take that burthen from your backc 
Or lay on that Hull make your fhoulders cracke 
Auft. What cracker is this fame thatdeafei n , ir „ 
With this abundance of fuperfluom breath ? CirR 

King Lewis, determine what we fhali doeftrait, 

Lew. Wemen&fooles, breaks off your coiifrwh. 

King John, this is the very iumme of all; 

England and Ireland, Angiers,Toraine, Maine 
In right of Arthur doe 1 claimc of thee: J 

Wilt thou refigne them,and lay downe tfiyArmci? 

hhn. My life as foone: I doe defie thee France 
Arthur of Britain, y ccld thee to my h and, * 

And out ofmy deere Jouc lie giue thee more. 

Then ere the coward hand of France can will < 

Submit thee boy. 

Queen. Come to thy grandame child. 

Couf Doe childe.goe toyt grandamechilde, 
Giue grandame kingdome, and it grandame will 
Giue y; a plum,a cherry, and afigge. 

There’s a good grandame. 

Arthur, Good my mother peace, 

I would that I were low laid in my graue, 

I am not worth this coyle that’s madeforroe, (weeper. 
Qh.Mo. His motherlhames him fo, poorcbeyhee 
Con. Now fhame vpon you where fhe does or no, 
Hu grandames wrongs,and nothis mothers fliamei 
Drawer thofc heauen-mouing pearles frfi bispoortia, 
Which hesuen fhalltakc in nature of a feei 
L with thefe Chriftali beads heauen fh^l be brib’d 
To doc him Iuftice,and reuengeon you. 

Qu, Thou motiftrotis flanderer of heauen and earth, 
Con. Thou monftroua Iniurer of heauen and earth, 
Call not meflaoderer,thou and thine vfurpe 
The pominations.Royalties, and right* 

Of this opprefied boy ; this i$ thy eldeft formes fonne, 

Infortunatc in nothing but in thcc: 

_ . ... ja 





finne-eonceiuing whmbe: ! 

^ tS r°hn Bedlam haueJanbVttJuio >f 

rl lhattebuttbisro.fay, ^ 

^u?hr h ootonely plagued For her fin, 

SGod hath made her finne and her, theplague 

I?^withh«tpi.s u ' htr< ;' in v h,s i " iy 

UVdi'that barter thctitleof thy fonne.: ■ • • ■ ’ 

A Con l who doubts that, a Will: a wicked Will, 

A womans will, a cankredGrandams will. 

Fra . peace Lady, paufe, or be more temperate, 

1 itjlbefeeinw thisprefenceto cry ayme . 
To'chefeite^drepetifctefflr: 

ConieTrumpet fummon hitherto the willes 
Tl!efe mm of Angiew, let vs heare them fpeafce, 

Jjhoft title they admit, Arthurs or Johns. 

Trumpet founds. 

Enter a Citizen vpon the wallet. 

Cih Who i* it that hath warn’d vs to thewalles ? 
l-r*. TisTrar.ee,for England. 
lehn. England for it feife: 

Voumen of Angiers, and my louingfubiefls. 

Fra, You louing men of Angiers, Arthurs fubiefts, 
Our Trumpet call’d you to this gentle park. 

lohn. For our sou ant age, therefore heare vs firft: 
Thefe fiagges of France that are aduanced heere 
Beforetheeye and profpeft of your Towne, 

Haue hither march’d to your endamagement. 

The Canons haue their bowels full of wrath. 

And ready mounted are they to fpit forth 
Their Iron indignation ’gainft your wallcs t 
All preparation for a bloody fiedge 
And (Heretics proceeding, by thefe French. 

Comfort yours Citties eies,your winking gates: 

And but for our approck; thofc lleep ing Hones, 
Thatasawafte doth girdle you about 
By the compqlfton of theiftOrdinance, 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had bio diftiabited, and wide hauocke nude 
For bloody.piower to rufti vppon your peace. 

Baton the fight of vs your lawfull King, 

Who painefully with much expedient march 
Haue brought a counter-chccke before your gates, 

To faue vnfcracch’d your Citties threatned cbeckcs: 
Behold theFrench amaz’d vouchfafe a parle, 

And now: indeed of builetts wrapt in fire 
To make a (baking feuer in your wallcs, 
r They fbootebut calme words, folded vp in.ftnoakc. 

To make afajthleffe errour in your earcs,, 

Which truft accordingly kindeCittizens, 

And let vs it?. -Ydut King,whofe labour’d fpicits 
Fore-wearied in tliisadhon offwift fpeede, 

Ctaues harbovraige witbiayout- Gitie wallcs. 

France. When I hauefaide, make anfwer to vs both. 
Loein thisjtight hand, whofepiotefliion , 

Is mod diuinejy vow’d vpqa the night 
Of him j t hold*, ft^nds yor?g ■Phtntagenti y 
Sonne to the cld,et hrothenof thisulan, . 



And King drkhim, and allthathe eni^'ds: 1 ; 

For this doWhe^trodeacdlliity^vvMfead' ’ 

In warliketnaffch,thcfe grCenes beforeyeur Towrie, 

Being no further eaemy to ; yoU 

Then the confttihif of hofpltablc zeale, 

In the releefe of this opprefTed childc, 

Rdigioufly proiiokes. Bepleafed then 
Topay that dutfe which you truly owe, ; 

To him that owes it, namely, this yong Prince;, 

And then our Ajine*r like «>^amuzIed Beare, 

Saue in afpeft, hath all offence feal’d vp : 

Qur CannottS Wllice vainly fiiall be fpent 
Againft th’involuerable Clouds of heauen, ! X 
And with a blefled and Yti- vext retyre, i~ bf 

With vahaekU(Words, and Helmets all vnbrulVd, 

We will bea(e-home fharlnftie blood again e,' ; 

Which heere we-camb rofpibiit againftyduf TowtiC, 

And ieaue your children,'wiues, and you in peace. 1 
But ifyoufondlypsffeoiir pfbffet’doffer,' ) 

Tis not the rounder ofyorir old-fac’d wallcs,' " 

Can hide you from our meffengers of (Varrt’, " 

Though ail thefe Englifh, and their difciplide 
Were harbour’d in their rude circumference: 

Then tell vs. Shall yoiir Cir-i e Call vs Lord, ; 

In that behalfe which we hauechiilleng’dli?' 

Ot fliall we giue the fignall to odr rage, 

Andftalke in blood toonr pbffeflion? ■ **■ 

fit. In breefe, we are the King of’ Englandt ftibieifls 
For him, and in his right,wb hold this Tovvwe. -r. 
lohn, Acknowiedgothen theKing, and let raejn. 

Cit. That can we not: but he ihatproilcs the King 
To him will we proueloy-atl, tiil that time ' " 

Haue we ramm’d vp our gatcs againft'theworld, 

lohn. Dothnoc the CroWite of England; prootie the 
King( 

And if n nt that, 1 bring you WitneffcS -*0 

Twicefifteene thoufsiid hearts of England* breed. 

Baft. Baftards and elfe, 

John. To verifie our title with thbirliiiesi ; ■ 

Fran. As many and as well-borne bloods as thofc 
Baft, Somb Baftards too, 

Fran. Stand in his facetoconttadidl his claimc. 

Cit. Till you compound whofe right is wotchieft," 
Wefortheworthieft hold the right from both. 

lohn. Then God forgiue the finne of all thole foule s. 
That to their euerlafting refideneb, 

Bcforethe dew ofeueningfall, {hall fteete 
In drcadfull trial! ©four kingdomes King. 

Fran. Amen, Amen, moUttt'Cheualiers to ArmbsJ 
Baft. Saitit George that fwindg’d the Dragon, 

And ere fince' fit’s on’s horfebacke at mine Hofteffe dote 
Teach vsfomefencc. Sirrah; were I athbme 
At your deii firrah, with your Lioniieffe, 

I would let art Oxe-hcadto your Lyons hide.- 
An d makea'monfter of jfdu. 

Auft. Peace, no more. 

Baft. Q tremble; for you Heare the Lyofi rore. 

Jehu. Vp hi gher to the pkirie. Where we’l fee fotth 
In beft appointmentall otir'Rcgimentk, 

Baft. Speed then to take aduantagcbfthe field. 

Fra. It fhali be-fo, and at the other Hill 
Command the feft to ftand.-God and our right. Exeunt 
Heere after excurftins. Enter the Herald of France 
withTrmnpetstotbcgaut.de • 

K. JTw. You men of Angiers open wideyour gates. 
And let yotrg ^An her Duke of Btitainein, 
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